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when firs day corns ; thare father is not at horn won firs
day in a hoi year if he can halp it. O I think if I had a
bin cild [killed] to day with the fol of[f] the mares back,
then I had been gon from all tears and troubbel.' There
were many forms of death as sudden as this she reflects,
continuing her Meditation ; but her time had not yet
come, her cup was not full of bitters yet, she must drink
more wormwood and gall; ' O the showers of tears that
has fell from my fass this day, and now while I am a
wrighting/ Her only comfort was to go again to Meeting.
' 0 I think if it wont for the comfort that I git sometims
at Meeting, to here som such worthes of the same mind
with my self, I cud not a stud til now, I must a sank in
sorow.' There was her refuge ' out of the turmile of the
world, 0 this wicked world '; there, with other serious-
minded Friends, she could weep over the sins of their little
community, ' rasel for a blessing as Jacob did/ and listen
to the invectives and denunciations and forebodings of
woe in which her soul delighted. Save for occasional
' Medditations ' upon her woes and troubles at home,
Ann Whitall's diary is mainly a record of these Meetings
and the sermons preached in them. * A humbling
melting time we had togather/ she records of one of them,

*  O what a meltting time it wos!   Some comfort to the
comfortless like clouds of rain to the thursty ground/
Sometimes the Meetings passed in unbroken silence, but
the silence was good to her ;  sometimes they were hard
and laborious, but often an elderly preacher would, as she
says, in her vivid idiom,' rattel us agoing/   ' Hard to cep
[keep] the enemy out/ she notes on another occasion :

*  0 as Adam Mot said in our Meeting, he is always rady
to take us of our whack ' [off our watch ?].

Perhaps those travelling Friends, preaching day after
day to little drowsy congregations of New Jersey Quakers,
attached no very distinct meaning to the solemn denuncia-
tions they chanted out of the Old Testament prophets.
Traditional echoes of older sermons, they were the last